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be occasioned by our men and gold and jewels. Need we leave our
beloved palace where we were born and taught to play? Do you not
pity your own sons that now kneel in submission and in love? Strip
us of power and wealth, of gold and men and elephants. We will
drink yet again the water of allegiance, and serve you with ever-will-
ing hearts as humble commoners.

KING. The blood of your father's heart, my seven princes, I am
the fountain of justice in the kingdom, and I have to act according
to kingly duty. My love is knit to your bodies, but my duty to
the kingdom demands that I must extinguish the fire that threatens
to burn too brightly. Prince Rama, his beloved, and his brother
were exiled from their kingdom, so that there should be no riots and
disorder in their father's country. Necessity demands that my orders
should be absolute and there should be no further argument. Hasten
to the forest, blame hard Fate alone. Your father's heart follows
you into exile.1                                                                       [Exeunt.]

SCENE 2

THE FOREST

Enter the seven brothers.

PADUMA. We have arrived at the cloud-darkened, misty-brown
hills. We have lost our bearings and we do not know which is east
or south or north. Our emerald consorts are so fatigued that they
refuse to walk any further. We can find no fruit or meat to appease
their hunger. Let us hold a council of war.

SECOND BROTHER. Brother with the grace of a god, brother beloved
of other brothers, brother meant to rule the world! We seven, for the
sake of our country, should take care that at least one of us should
live, in order that there should be a king for our people. The duty we
owe to our people demands that we should preserve our lives as long
as possible. When there is a necessity, even a mother must sacrifice
her son. We must kill our wives in turn and divide equally their
flesh for our food. I know we shall have to suffer for this sin in our
next existence, but let us leave the future to take care of itself. At
least we ought to postpone our deaths, even though King Death is
certain to conquer us in the end,

THIRD BROTHER. Listen, my lord. Man cannot resist three desires,
the desire for food, that for drink, and that for woman. Other desires

1 Presumably, the exile of the princes is demanded by the ministers.